The Murder of Friar Manrique
In the Augustinian monastery there he wrote his Travels which
were published in 1649, licence and copyright for ten years being
granted him by Pope Innocent X. The title-page shows that at the
time of publication he had the rank of Maestro and the appoint-
ment at the Roman Curia of Procurator-General for the Augus-
tinian properties and estates in Portugal, an administrative
post for which his wide experience and practical mind well
fitted him.
Twenty years pass and nothing is known of his activities, except
that he continued in Rome attached to the Curia. If you look him
up in the two great Who's Who of the Augustinian Order,
Ossinger's BibUolheca Augustiniana et Chronologica (1768), and
Vela's Ensayo de una Biblioteca Ibero-Americana de la Order de
San Augustin (1915) you will find his name and an outline of his
career to 1649, but no further details of his work at the Curia.
These two publications appear to be largely founded upon the
earlier Biblioteca Lusitana of Machado (1741), and there too no-
thing is said about his years at Rome. But all three of these tomes
end their biographical sketch with the same startling note: they
state that in 1669, when he was a very old man—how old is un-
certain because the date of his birth is not given anywhere, though
he must have been over seventy and may have been nearly eighty
—he was sent on a secret mission to London, perhaps to explore
the possibility of bringing the Church of England back to Rome,
for Charles II was whispered at the moment to be fingering this
project. The aged Frate Maestro arrived safely in London. He had
with him a personal servant, and a chest containing a considerable
sum of money, no doubt for paying informers and otherwise
advancing his business. He took lodgings beside the Thames and
got into touch with Catholic agents. But the gold pieces in the
chest proved too great a temptation for his servant, who forced the
lid one day when his master was out. Then he lay in wait, resolved
to cover the crime with another. Manrique, returning after dark,
was done to death, his body put into the chest, and pitched into the
river. At low tide the chest was stranded on a bank further down.
A couple of sailors passing in a rowboat and seeing it on the mud
thought, the way sailors do, it might contain treasure. After some
difficulty they got it on to their boat and, all eagerness, broke it
open. They were grievously disappointed to find only a corpse.
Their nerve held, however, and they examined the body. As it
was clearly, from the clothes, that of an ecclesiastic of rank, they
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